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‘*Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.’’—Oruexco. 
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No. 2268. Thursday, March 19, 1829. Price 1d. 


“<The Play’s the thing !’"—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. _ 


€ovent Garden Cheatre. 


Last night this Theatre was closed, 


Mrurp Bane Cheatre. 

Ar this Theatre, yesterday evening, there was, what Mr. Hawes 
termed, A Grand Performance of Antient and Modern Music. He 
should have added, sacred and profane, and a most incongruous 
hodge-podge it was. An Anthem and an Italian scena, ‘O! sing unto 
Jehovah,’ followed by ‘ Trifler forbear ;’? ‘Oh! no we never mention 
her,’ coupled with the psalm, ‘ Dominus a dextris.’ Such is the cele- 
bration of Lent; and to make way for this performance, the actors 
are driven from the boards ; as if a moral drama, inculcating virtuous 
sentiments, were not infinitely preferable to such an Oratorio. We 
are far from strait-laced in our notions, but these abrupt transitions 
seem to us as sacrilegious, as if a Bishop were to dance a hornpipe in 
the middle of a sermon. At any rate the sacred and profane might 
be divided into separate parts. 

In Israel in Egypt, Miss Love sang ‘ Lord! to thee, each night 
and day,’ and Braham, ‘ O come, let us worship,’ delightfully. Mas. 
Smith gave the air ‘ O magnify the Lord,’ with great sweetness. Some 
of the choruses are sublime, particularly, ‘He gave them hailstones 
for rain,’ and ‘The Lord shall reign,’ in the latter we missed Miss 
Paton, who used to give the solo partg with stupendous effect ; Miss 
Betts was her substitute, and acquitted herself with ability. Between 
the Second and Third Parts, Mr. Oury played a Concerto on the violin 
with admirable skill, and was vehemently applauded. The great no- 
velty of the evening was the first appearance of Mademoiselle Blasis, 
She is a very pleasing singer; her voice is a soprano approximating to 
a contr’alto, and she appears to be an excellent musician. She sang 
an aria of Pacini, ‘Ah! ver sara mi regge,’ with exquisite taste and 
sweetness—she was greatly applauded ; she also sang ‘ Salvo al fin dal 
par cimento,’ and received the most general and well-merited plaudits. 


Kine’s Toratre.—ZI Messicani, (the Mexicans} the new Opera, 
was at last produced on Tuesday night. The poetric part is by Sig- 
nor Pistrucci, and the following is a sketch of the story :—Alonzo, a 
Spanish officer, (Madame Pisaroni) is taken prisoner by Orizimbo, 
(Donzelli) the Mexican chief, whose daughter, Zaura, (Mademoiselle 
Blasis) sets the prisoner free, and accompanies him to the camp of 
the Spaniards, whose general, Bilboa, (Galli) is the father of Alonzo. 
Orozimbo and his army come to an engagement with the Spaniards ; 
Zaura rushes into the strife, with the hope of saving her lover and her 
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father, but reeelves a death wound, when Alonzo, in despair, kills 
himself. There is certainly ample range here for the finest specimens 
of music and poetry, but we confess that we were greatly disappointed. 
The music was eoncoeted by Bochsa, from the works of Spohr, Pa- 
cini, Beethoven, Rossini, &e. but he was not very fortunate in his se- 
lection. The first part was very heavy ; in the second part there was 
some beautiful music from Rossini’s Siege de Corinthe. ‘The whole of 
the performers did as much for their parts as it was possible ; but the 
Opera, altogether, was not very successful : it was, however, well got 
up; the scenery and dresses were good, and the chorusses were given 
with correctness and precision. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr, Epitor—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope J don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
~ rub shoulders with my frienda, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges about town, 

Monday, I step into The Cosmorama, Regent Street—every day ecrowded— 
charming iuston the effect of sunshine and shade astonishing—Edinburgh on 
fire--wander through Rome, Switzerland, Valley of Lauterbroun, and take a 
peep at the Sultena, and theBeraglia at Constanotinop!e—will change shortly. 

On Tuesday, f wander through the various departments of that popular and 
attractive Establishment, Tum Roya. Bagaar, 73, Oxford Street—view The 
Coronation of Charles Xth, (very splendid) ‘The British Diorama, The De- 
scent from the Cross, the unrivalled Exhibition of 16 Pictures, cut with scis- 
sara, (indeseribably beautiful and curious) The French Child, born with the 
a a ‘* Napoleon Empereur,’’ in its eyes, and the large Walnut Tree. 

On Wednesday, I step into the Horse Bazaar, Baker Street—inspect the mag- 
nificent Exhibition of Musical and Mechanical Automa—Musical Lady, Javenile 
Artist, Rope Dancer, Magician, Walking Figure, a magnificent Vase, made by 
arder of Napoleon, Birds, &¢. In the afternoon, I qualify Mrs. P.’s discordant 
notes with some harmony divine, and may be found between 1 and 4 o’clack, at 
The Apolionicon ; in St. Martin’s Lane, 

On Thursday, I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Nature—1I don’t mean the Naturals called 
Fops,but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. In the evening, I drop into Covent Garden Theatre—Mor- 
ton’s Sublime and Beautiful attracts great houses—Miss Hughes’s singing «ec- 
lightful—shall certainly pay my friend, Alexander Lee, a visit, and buy ‘ ‘The 
Hunter’s Signal Horn,’ and ‘ The Lover’s Chains.’ 

On Friday, I shall look is on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Farcy 
Glass-working Kxhibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop, Afterwards, | 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood's curious Needle-Work, in Leicester Square, 

Tn the evening, went to Drury—saw Planche’s successful )rama, ‘ Charles 
the Twelfth’—heard Miss Love sing her beautiful song, ¢ Rise gentle Moon’— 
most enthusiactically encored—elegant cemposition, by John Barnett—will be 
as popular as ‘ The Light Guitar.” 

On Saturday—All my country cousins, with Mrs. Pry, are waiting to accom- 
pany me to that leng-established Magazine of Novelties, Tur Wesreen Ex- 
CHANGE Bazaar, Old Bond Street—fashion combined with usefulness—elegance 
with economy—l! always pop in at the private door, 14, Burlington Arcade. 

Not to be out of fashion, I drop-in at Tue Cicar Divan, King Street, Co- 
vent Garden ;—with first-rate Cigars, excellent Coffee, the Magazines, News- 
papers, &c, (for, as Mingle says, ‘* there are lots !’”) I whirl away an hour— 
get my box filled with prime snuff, and then for the Theatres—but } intrucie, 
beg pardon Your’s, PAUL PK Y. 

N, B. Being about to furnish a Villa on an elegant, but economical pian, I 
daily examine Mines’s New Exhibition Rooms, connected with the Royal Ba- 
zaar, Castle Street-every article splendid end usefulmat helf-price and ne 
harge fordelivery. 
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Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 





This Evening, the Comedy of The 


Recruiting Officer. 


Mr Balance, Mr BARTLEY, 
Mr Scale, Mr IRWIN, Mr Scruple, Mr ATKINS, 
Mr Worthy, Mr DUR SET, 


Captain Plume. . .. Mr C. KEMBLE, 
Captain Brazen, ‘Mr GREEN, 
Serjeant Kite.....-....... Mr WRENCH, 
Bullock, Mr J. REEVE, 

Thomas Appletree. . .Mr MEADOWS, 


Coster Peart man, "Mr KEE tLEY, 
Constable, Mr FULLE R. Steward, Mr HEATH, 
Welch Collier, Mr TURNOUR, 
William, Mr J. COOPER, James, Mr F. SUTTON. 
Melinda, Miss CHESTER, 


SylWia..... speveed te abn esse Mrs CHATTERLEY, 
Lucy, Mrs GIBBS, Rose, Miss NELSON. 


After which, (first time) a new Operatic Entertainment, called 


Home, sweet Home! 
Or, ‘The Ranz des Vaches, 


The Overture and Music, (with the exception of the National Airs) 
composed by Mr BISHOP. 

; Captain la Roche, Mr FAWCETT, 
Colonel Honey la Roche, (his Son) Mr WARDE, 
Kdward Malaise, Mr WOOD, 

Chevalier Charles Valeour......... Mr WRENCH, 
Natz, Mr KEELEY, 
Officer, Mr HENRY, Corporal, Mr IRWIN, 
Bronze, Mr MEADOWS. 
Madame Germance, Madame VESTRIS, 
Florine, Miss FORDE, 
Peasant Girl. ......55.. eee. Mrs NEWCOMBE, 
Lisette........ Miss GOW ARD. 





To-morrow, 2 Grand! Guenett 











Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 











This Evening, (31st time) a new Historical Tragedy, called 


RIENZIL. 


Gale: Heth a sinks. ies cues chances Mr YOUNG, 
Angelo Colonna, Mr COOPER, 

Stephen Colonna, Mr YOUNGE, Ursini, Mr MUDE, 
Savelli, Mr AITKEN, Cafarello, Mr LEE, 
Frangipani, Mr BLAND, Alberti, Mr THOMPSON, 
Paolo, Mr YARNOLD, Camillo, Mr C. JONES. 
Lady Colonna...... Mrs FAUCIT, 
Attendants, Miss PINCOTT and Mrs WEBSTER, 
Claudia, Miss PHILLIPS. 

After which, the Farce of 


DEAF AS A POST. 


Old Walton, Mr GATTIE, 

Captain Templeton.............. Mr COOPER, 
Tristram Sappy, Mr LISTON, 
Crupper, Mr HUGHES, Gallop, Mr SALTER. 
Amy Templeton, Miss PINCOTT, 


Sophy Walton, Miss CURTIS, Sally, Mrs ORGER, 


Mrs Plumpley, Mrs C. JONES. 
After which, the Farce of 


Charles the XIIth ; 


Or, the Siege of Stralsund. 


Charles XIIth, King of Sweden, Mr W. FARREN, 
Gustavus de Mervell, Mr J. VINING, 
Gen. Duckert, Mr FENTON Col. Reichel, Mr LEE, 
“Adam Brock, Mr LISTON, 

Major Vanberg, (as Firmann)......Mr COOPER, 
Triptolemus Muddlewerk, Mr HARLEY, 
Clerk, Mr HONNER, Sentinel, Mr CATHIE. 
Ulrica, (Daughter of Major Vanberg) MissE. TREE, 
Eudiga, (Daughter of Adam Brock) Miss LOVE, 
Who will sing ‘ Rise gentle Moon,’ composed by John Barnett. 

7 To-morrow, no Performance. __ — 
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